INT. DOCTOR'S OFFICE -DAY Doctor WEISS, a bearded man in his 50s, sits behind his desk. A copious file lies open in front of him.
On the opposite side of the desk, GILBERT, a seventy-yearold emaciated man and his wife CATHY, a pleasant woman in her 60s, are anxiously awaiting Dr. Weiss' words. 
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Dr. Weiss attempts a smile.
Cathy stares at him with a hopeful look.
INT. GILBERT'S HOUSE -LIVING ROOM -DAY
Gilbert lounges on a comfortable armchair. He watches a TV quiz show.
The monotonous, soothing voice of the host hypnotizes Gilbert's brain.
INT. GILBERT'S HOUSE -LIVING ROOM -LATER -DREAM
The tedious tone of the presenter's voice spreads through the room.
Gilbert's closed eyes are glued to the TV screen.
PRESENTER
These are the PowerDeath lottery numbers drawn today February 31. 0, 1, 0, 1, 0, 0, 1, 1, 0, 0, 1, 1, 0, 0, and 00. The PowerDeath meganumber is 0101. In case of a win, please come in person with your winning ticket to the PowerDeath main office. Thank you for playing with us and good luck.
INT. POWERDEATH LOTTERY'S OFFICE -DAY
The room is empty. The walls are painted in black. A large desk and a chair is the only furniture. In the front edge of the desk a nameplate says "PRIMUS GHOST, CEO.
The chair appears unoccupied.
Gilbert stands in front of the desk. He looks dazed and edgy.
A cavernous voice rises from the chair in the direction of Gilbert.
It is the voice of Primus Ghost the PowerDeath lottery's CEO.
PRIMUS GHOST Good morning Gilbert, did you bring the ticket with you?
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Gilbert stares at the chair with a frightened and inquisitive look.
PRIMUS GHOST (cont'd) Don't be scared...you can't see me but I'm here. I'm a ghost, after all.
Gilbert looks still confused but less anxious.
He takes the lottery ticket from the inside pocket of his jacket.
GILBERT
Here's the ticket.
He lays the ticket on the desk in front of the empty chair.
PRIMUS GHOST Thank you.
